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bearer of such ill news, as he had just learned at the Palais
Royal, and which was now everywhere public. He contented
himself with saying that I was coming, sent by M. le Due
d'Orle'ans, spoke not a word to the Duchesse Sforze, and dis-
appeared at once. This is what I afterwards learned, and
what I saw clearly enough on arriving at Saint Cloud.
I went there at a gentle trot, in order to give time to the
page to arrive before me, and to the Duchesse Sforze to receive
me. During the journey I applauded myself for my address,
but feared lest I should be obliged to see Madame la Duchesse
d'Orldans after Madame Sforze. I could not imagine that
Saint Cloud was in ignorance of what had occurred, and,
nevertheless, I was in an agony that cannot be expressed, and
this increased as I approached the end of my journey. If it
is disagreeable to announce unpleasant news to the indifferent,
how much more is it to announce them to the deeply interested!
Penetrated with this dolorous sentiment I arrived in the
grand court of Saint Cloud, and saw everybody at the windows,
running from all parts. I alighted, and asked the first comer
to lead me to the Duchesse Sforze, the position of whose apart-
ments I am unacquainted with. I was told that Madame
Sforze was in the chapel with Madame la Duchesse d'Orl^ans.
Then I asked for the Mar^chale de Rochefort, and after a time
she arrived, hobbling along with her stick. I disputed with
her, wishing to see Madame Sforze, who was not to be found
I was anxious at all events to go to her room and wait, but
the inexorable Mardchale pulled me by the arm, asking what
news I brought. Worn out at last, I said, " News ? news that
you are acquainted with."
"How, acquainted with?" she asked. "We know nothing,
except that a Bed of Justice has been held, and we are expiring
to know why, and what has passed there."
My astonishment at this ignorance was extreme, and I made
her swear and repeat four times over that nothing was known
at Saint Cloud. I told her thereupon what had happened, and
she, in her turn, astonished, almost fell backwards! But where
was Madame Sforze ? she came not, and do what I must, say
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